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the nun. Then Elsie made a movement as if to approach her.
The figure stopped, turned her face towards the group, and
instantly vanished. She had 'an expression of intense grief on
her face.3
I interviewed, separately, three of the witnesses of this extra-
ordinary phenomenon, and their testimony agreed in every detail.
The fault with most ghost stories is that the apparition is generally
seen under bad conditions of lighting, and usually by one person
only. For an apparently solid, three-dimensional, objective
ghost to be seen simultaneously by four people, in sunlight, is
concrete evidence that cannot be explained away.
Other phenomena heard and seen at the Rectory by the Bull
family include paranormal bell-ringing; raps all over the house;
footsteps tramping up and down stairs; and phantasms of various
shapes. One night Miss Ethel Bull met a tall, dark man in one
of the passages. He vanished. One day the Bull sisters saw a girl
in white going to the river Stour. She too vanished. They had
many such experiences, all inexplicable.
Miss Ethel Bull related to me an account of some of the
phenomena seen and heard by her brother, the Rev. Harry Bull,
during his long sojourn in the Rectory. One night he was in the
garden, when his retriever, Juvenal, started howling, at the same
time ' pointing' at some trees. The Rector then saw a pair of legs
moving behind the trees. The upper part of the figure was ob-
scured by the branches. When the figure came into the open he
noticed that it was headless! The phantasm passed right through
a closed wicket, across the vegetable garden, where it dis-
appeared. Once Harry Bull saw a little wizened old man stand-
ing on the lawn. He could see his features very plainly, and he at
once realized that the man was identical in every way with an
old retainer of the family who had died some two hundred years
previously. His name was 'Old Amos,5 and he was employed
as a gardener. Old Amos was an eccentric character, and an
account of his doings, with details of his appearance, was
handed down from generation to generation.
Harry Bull also saw, more than once, the famous coach and
bays.    They  always  suddenly  completely  and  mysteriously